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to a tap, where I assuaged my thirst, and this in the height of
tropical summer.

We dined also with a lady who kept up a kind of regal state
and, it was alleged, was a direct descendant of the Polish queens.

But the most amusing part of our visit was the manner in which
our guide loved to show off the habits of the Jews, for whom he
had a most intense hatred. In his company we visited synagogues
and were shown their filth and squalor. We were told that at the
Passover the Jews of Krakow would take a Christian baby and
slaughter it, thereafter plastering its blood on the portals of those
of their own faith, and we were told also that the Jews were
responsible for all the iniquities and oppression of the Poles for
countless centuries.

As an exhibition of their greed our guide took us to the centre
of the Ghetto, a huge reserve of the town, exclusively Jewish.
As we drove through the streets surrounded on all sides by
Yiddish people, the men absurd and grotesque with their black
or red feisi curls, my guide suddenly turned to me and asked
me if I had a five-pound note in my pocket. I had, and produced
it. He stood up in the carriage and waved it, calling to the Jews
to bid. Within the space of seconds the carriage was surrounded
by hundreds of Jews clamouring for the money and bidding for
the note in Polish marks. At that time the rate of exchange was
some twenty thousand Polish marks to the pound, and simply
fabulous offers were made for my treasure as the people swarmed
round the carriage. At length I replaced the note in my pocket,
and some of the more enterprising of the Jews followed the
carriage to my hotel and throughout my visit they persisted in
making offers.

The shops of Krakow were filled with treasures sold and pawned
by refugees from Russia. Pictures and priceless pottery, gar-
ments, jewellery, ikons, and the rarest glass. Some of these
I could not resist, and I started a collection of bric-a-brac,
added to in Berlin where also the rate of exchange was very
favourable, which has in it some rare art treasures. My training
and artistic leanings were a pretty sure guide to my purchases
and have been singularly fortunate, and have only cost me a
few shillings.